THE SECOND NIGHT

because I think he has found out somethings about what
I am doing against him. But no, he has found nothing.
' You wait here/ he says, ' till half-past of nine for take
message if I am wanting you.' And I wait. And at
nearly ten a clocks there comes with a big grey-colour
automobile this German officer von Rangel, and he goes
to see von Waldstein. And von Waldstein calls to me
again. ' Hi! There is no messages. You can leave the
Legation for go home! ' And I open the door and I look
at this big grey-colour automobile, and I see inside of him
a valise, and I think to myself how it is sure that he goes
away to-night and not to-morrow or to-morrow after as
they have said at first. And I stand there on the steps of
the Legation, and I am nearly dying with what I must
do. But I would die, Capitaine, because I know that
you will be a son to my mother and pay to her moneys so
that she can buy a land for grow tobaccos. So I take my
heart in my hand and I go quickly into von Waldstein's
room and before he looks at me yellow with rage and
shouts me to go out from the room I hear these words in
German : ' You can have very good soldaten in this hotel
both on the sea and on tbe land because the only road is
closed when you have passed.' And I think that he makes
&jeu de mots when he speaks so. I think he means that
there will be langomtes to eat and soldiers to watch that
nobody takes him. And I think I know which is this hotel
with langoustes and only one road."

He paused to fix his light blue eyes on Waterlow with an
eager man tic stare.

" Miramara," Waterlow said quietly.

" I think you have said it right, Capitaine," he agreed
with the complacent pride of a medium who has given
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